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THE EXILE
Timothy Craig
Originally scored for organ
your life is being
transcribed for cello.
Every evening for years you
danced in a drained pool
with a child dressed in milkweed.
Her arms you remember
were white as aspirin.
Near the pool was a worn Hudson
gleaming with larkspurs.
The weight of so eccentric a secret
is proving too great for you
Watching your first snowfall wilting
against the transept of St. Germain-des-Pres
Remembering yesterday’s moon
as it lay in the river
like a drowned elderflower.
1
Craig: The Exile
Published by DigitalCommons@COD, 1987
